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The comical! Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice^/' 



*An. 




Enter tAnthonio, Salary no, ant! Salanio. 

5 N (both I know not why I am-jo lad, 

) [t wearies me, you lav it wearies you 5 
! But how I caught it, found it, or came by if, 

' What ftuffc tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
ilam to lcarne : and fuch a want- wit ladncs 
makes of mce. 

That I Iiaue much adoe to know my felfe. 

S alar hi 0. Your minde is telling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portlielayle 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe oucr-peere the petty fratflquers 
That curfie to them do them reuerer.ee 
As they flic by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salanio. Belceue mee fir, had I luch venture forth. 

The better part of my affc&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I fhould be flill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind, 

Firing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes i 
And euery obie& that might make me fearc 
Mif-fortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me lad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague when I thought 
what harme a winde too great might doe at lea. 

I mould tfot lee the landie howre-glafle runne 
But I fhould thinke oflliallowcs and offlatts, 

Atid fee my wealthy Andrew docks in land 

A 2< ’ Vayling 










The comicall Historic of 
Vayling her high top lower then her ribs 
To killc herbuiiall > fhould I goeto Church 
And fee the holy edifice offlone 
And not bethinke me ffraighrof dangerous rocks, 
which touching bur my gentle veficls fide 
would fcatter all herfpiceson the fhcame, 

Enrobe the rating waters with my fiikes, 

And-in a word, but euen now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on jjois, and (hail J lack the thought 3 
That fuch a tlimg bechaunc’d would make me fad ’ 
But tell not me, I know tAnthomo 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke my fortune for it 
Mv ventures are not in one bottome trufled, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent yeere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola. Why then yon areinlouc. 

Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc fad 
Becaufeyou are not merry 5 and twereas eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you arc not fad. Now by two-headed Iantu , 
Nature hath framd f {range fellowes in her time : 

Some that will euermore peepe through their eyes, 
And laugh like Parrats at a hagpyperf 
And other offuch vinigar afped, 

That theyle not fhew theyr teeth in way offmile 
Though 7-{eflor fwearc the i eft be laughable. 

Enter Bafanio, Lorenfo , and Gratiano. 

Sola. Here comes Baftanio y©ur mofi noble kinfman, 
CjY'Atidyio , and Lorenfo . Faryewcil 3 
Weleaueyou now with better company* 

Sala I would haue Raid till I had made you merry, 
worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard. 



the Merchant cfV enice. 

I take it your owne bufines calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. 

Saif. Good figniors both when fhal we laugh ; fay, when . 
You grow exceeding rtrnnge : mud it befo ? 

SaL Weele make our ieyfures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt Sularino, and Sol/wio . 

/ 

Lor. My Lord Bafiimofmcc you baue found Anthonie 
Wc two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I pray you hauc in niindc where we mud meetc. 

? Bafi I will not fiiile you. 

? Grat. Youlooke not well fignior Anthonie, 

You haue too much refpett vpon the world : 

They loofeit that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiane, 

A Page, where euery man mud play a part. 

And mine afad one- 
Grati. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckles come. 

And let my liuer rather heate with wine 
Then my hart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why Ihould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablafter ? 

Sleepewhen he wakes ? and creepe into the Iaundies 
By beeing peeuifh ? I tell thee what tAnthonio, 

I loue thee, and tis my loue that fpeakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creameand mantle like a dancing pond, 

And doe a wilful ftilnes entertaine. 

With purpofc to be drefl in an opinion 
Of wifedomc, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who fhould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke< 

O my Anthonio I doe know of thefc 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 

A 3; For 
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For faying nothing *, when I am very furc 
If they fhould fpeake, would ahnofl dam thole cares 
which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

He tell thee more ofthis another time. 

But filli not with this melancholy baite 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenjo, faryewell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will lcaueyou then till dinner time. 

I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wile men, 

For G ultimo neuer lets me fpeake. 

Gra. W ell kcepe me company but two yecres moe 
Thou fhalt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

An. Far you well, He grow a talker for this geare. 

C,ra. Thanks yfaith, for filencc is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt. 

tsin. It is that any thing now. 

Bajf. gratiano fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his rcalons are as two graincs of wheafe hid in 
two bufhels of chaffc : you lhall lecke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the fearch. 

An. V Veil, tell me now what Lady is the lame 
To whom you fworc a fccrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Ba(f. Tis not vnknowne to you isAnthomo 
How much I haue difabled mine eftate, 

By fomething Ihowing a more fwclling port 
Then my faint meanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make mone to be abridg’d 
From fuch a nobie rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein my time lomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gagd : to you Anthonio 
I owe the moft in money and in loue, 

A nd from your loue I haue a warrantie 
Fovnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get clcere of all the debts I owe. 

" tAd- 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

An. T pray you good Bajfanh let me know it. 

And ifit Hand as you your fclfe Hill doc, 
within the eve of honour, be a (Turd 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 

Lie all vnlockt to y our occafions. 

7>ajf. In my fchoole dayes, when I had loft one fharf 5 
' I fhot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The lelfe fame way, with more adoifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I oweyou much,andlike a wilfullyouth 
That which I owe is loft, but ifyou plcafe 
To flioote another arrow that felfe way 
which you did lhoote the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debterfor the firft. 

cAh. You know me well, and heerein {pend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doebutfay to me what I fihould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In ’Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fhe is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues.fomctimes from her eyes 
I did receaue faire fpeechlefle roeflages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing vndervallewd 
To Catos daughter, BmmBortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For (he foure winds blow in from eucry coaft 
Renowned ^tors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, - 

which makes her feat of Belmont Cbokhos ftrond, 
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And many Ufons come in quell of her. 

0 my a Anthomo, had I but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prelages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould qucflionlelle be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are atfca, 
Neither baue I rhonev, nor commoditie 
. T o raifc a prelent fumme, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credit e can in Venice doe. 

That lhallbc rackt euen to the vtfermoft 
To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Goe prcfently enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no queftion make 

To haue it of my trull, or for my lake. Exeunt. 



Enter ’Tortia with her way ting woman Nerrijft. 

Eort'ut. By my troth Nernjpt , myiittlc body isawearie ofthis 
great world. 

Ner. You would be Iwcct Madam , if your miferies were in the 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for ought I 
fee, they are as fickc thatforfeite with too much, as they that form 
with nothing 5 it is no meanc happines therforc to be feated in the 
mcanc, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but conipctcn- 
tie hues longer. 

Portia. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as cafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beetle Churches, and poore menscottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good diuinc that followes his owne inflruflions, I 
can eaficr teach twfcntic what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twentie to follow mine owne teaching: thebrainemayde- 
uifc lawks for the blood, butahote temper leapes ore a coldc de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippeorc the melhcsof 
good counfaile the cripples but this reafoning is not in the faftion 
to choofe mec a husband , 6 raec the word choofe , I may ncythcr 
choofe who I would, nor refufc who I diflike, fo is the will ofa !)'• 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deade father: is it not We 





the Merchant of Venice. 

Nerrijfa, that I cannot choole one, nor refulc none. 

Ner. Your Father was euer vertuous , and holy men at tlieyr 
death haue good inlpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de- 
uifed in thcle three chelts.ofgold.filucr, and leade, whereof who 
choofes his meaning choofes you , will no doubt neuer be chofen 
by any rightlie, but one who you ilia 11 rightly louc: But what 
warmth is there in your afFoftion towardes any ofthefo Princclie 
futers that are already come i 

*Por. I pray thee ouer-name them, and as thou named them, I 
will delcribe them , and according to my defeription Icuell at my 
affc&ion. 

Ner. Firfl there is the Ncopolifane Prince. 

I 1 or. I thats a colt indeede, for he doth nothing but falke of his 
horle, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can Ihoo him himfelfe : I am much afeard my Ladie his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palentine. 

E or. Hee doth nothing but frow»c t (as who fhould lay, & you 
will not haue me, choofe, he hearcs merry tales and fmiles not , I 
feare hcc will prooue the weeping Phylofopher when hee growes 
old,beeing fo full of vn mannerly ladnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to cy- 
ther of thcle : God defend me from thele two. 

Njr. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounlier Le 'Borne ? 
-Por. God made him, and therefore let him pade for a man , in 
truth I knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but hee, why hee hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite of frowning 
then foe Count Palentine, he is euery man in no mail, if a TralTeU 
Tcf ? ta hC ,1 s " ra S ht a capring, he will fence with his owne lhadow. 
lr I mould marry him, Ilhould marry twenty husbands : if hee 
would defpifc me, / would forgiue him, for if he ioue me to mad- 
nes, / mall neuer requite him. 

o^nwland^ at ^ ^° U > n to ^ aucon bridge j.the young Barron 

m ?n’ rl ° U k " ow 7 / ay n f to him, for hee vnderdands not 

S’ r °i h ? ! h u o th nClfh ? r Latinc - French < n£ > r /talian, & vou 
will come into the Court and fweare that I haue a poorc penmc- 
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worth in the Englifti : hee is a proper manspidure, but alas wh 
can conuerfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly hec isfuted, /think* 
he bought his doublet in /take, his round hofe in Fraunce,his bon- 
net in Gcrmanie, and his behauiour euery where. 

J^errifsa. What thinke you of the Scottilh Lorde his ncio|,. 
hour t ° 

‘Portia. That hee hath a nevghbourlie chaotic in him, forhee 
borrowed a boxe of the eare of the Englkfhman , andfvvorehce 
would pay hiujagaine when he was able : / think the Frenchman 
became his furctie, and (raid vnder for another. 

1\er. How hke you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

For. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober , and fnoft 
vildly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is bed, heis 
a little worfe then a man, & when he is word he is little betteitthen 
a bead, and the word fall that euer fell , I hope 1 dial] make link 
to goe without him. 

Ner. Y f hee dioulde offer to choofe, and choofe the right Cat 
ke.t, you diould refufc to performeyour Fathers will, if you fhould 
refute to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for feare of the word, /pray thee feta deepe 
glad'c ofReynidie wine on the contrarie Casket , for if the deuill 
be within, and that temptation without, J knoWe hee will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing NcmjTa ere / will be married to a fpunge. 

JSlernlfa. You neede not feare Ladie the hauing anie of theft 
Lords, they liaue acquainted me with tbeyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto returnefo theyr home, and to trouble you with no 
more fiite, vnlede you may be wonne by fome other fort theyour 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

c Por. Yf I liue to be a$ old as Sibilla, /will die as chad as Diana, 
vnlede I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will : I am glad 
this parcell of wooers are fo rea(onable,for there is not one among 
them but / doate on his very abfence.* & / pray Godgraunf tlic® 
a faire departure. 

A errijfa. Doc you nor remember Lady in your Fathers time, a 
Veneciana Scholler &a Souldiour that came hether In compare 
off he Marquette of Mountferrat ? 

Torii*. 






the Merchant ofFenice. 

. Perth. Yes. yes, it was Bahama, as I thinke fo Was he calld. 

5 ^er. True maddam , hee of all the men that euer my fooii/h 
eyes look’d vpon, was the bed deferring a faire Ladie. 

Tortta. I remember him well, and /remember him worthie of 
thy prayte. 

How nowe, what newes ? 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Ser. The foure drangers feeke for you maddam to take theyr 
leaue: and there is a fore-runner come from afift, the Prince of 
Ultoroco, who brings word the Prince his Maider will be heere to 
night. / 

Tor. Yf I could bid the Eft welcome with fo good hart as /can 
bid the other foure farewell, / fhould bee glad ofhis approch : if 
he haue the condition of a Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he fhould fhriue mec thenwiue mee. Come Nerrijja , * 
(lira goe before : whiles we fhut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. Sxeunt. 



Enter Bajjamo with Shylocke the lew. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducatcs, well. 

Baffl I fi r, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

or the which as I told you, 

Antloonio fhalbc bound. 

Shy. Anthonw /ball become bound, well. 

Bajf. May you ded me ? Will you pleafure me i 
_ ^ know your aunfwere. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Attthonio bound. 

Ba{[. Your aunfwere to that. 

Shv. asfntkomo is a good man. 

ShL¥™U m hcafd Sny im P utat5on the contrary. 

affoodn«n ^ on ,° s no > no, no; my meaning in ftying hee is 
4 1 imoMh'r”” that hee i s fofficient, 

<0 Tripoli. . another torS™ ‘ l "„de r lA A A Orrcb0Un<1 

k s * " and 
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and other ventures he hath fquandred abroade , but (hips are but 
boordcs, Saylersbut men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
thceues, and land theeues , / meane Pyrats , and then there is th c 
perrill of waters, win des, and rockcs s the man is notwithftandin* 
fufficient, three thoufand ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. ° 
r Baf. Bcallurdyoumay. 

lew. /will be aflurd / may: and that / may bee allured, f will 
bethinke mce,roay / fpeake with tAnthonio? 

Baff. Yf it pleafe you to dme with vs. 

Jew. Y es, to fmcll porke, to cate of thc habitation which your 
Ptophet the Nazaritconiuredthedeuill info: /wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you, andfo following: 
but / will not eate with you, drinkc with you , nor pray with you, 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter tAnthonio. 

Baff. Tbisisfignior tAnthonio: 

“jew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

1 hate him for he is a C hnflian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vfance heere with vs in V cnice. 

Yf / can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feede fat theauncient grudge /beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants molt doc congregate 
On me, my bargaines,and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interred : Curled be my Trybc 
if I forgiue him. 

Baff. Shy loch. doe you heare. 

Shyl. J am debating of my prclent llorc. 

And by the neerc gefle of my memoric 
/cannot inltantly raile vp the grolTe 
Offull three thouland ducats : what of that, 

Tuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Willfurnilh me ; but loft, how many months 
Doe you delire ? Refl you faire good fignior, 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 
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the Merchant of Venice* 
iAn. Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of excclTc, 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

7Je breake a cudome : is hee yet potted 
How muchyc would 2 
Shy. f, /, three thouland ducats. 

%Ant. And for three months. 

Shyl. /had forgot, three months, you told me lo. 

Well then, your bond : and let me lee, but heare you, 

Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. I doe neucr vie it 

Shy. When Jacob grazd his Vncle Labans Shccpc, 

This Iacob from our holy zAbram was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third pofleder ; /, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he rake interred ? 

Shyl. No, not take intered, not as you would lay 
Direfltly intred, marke what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all thc eanclings which weredreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hicr, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autume turned to the RammcS, 

And when thc worke of generation was 
Betweene thcle wolly breeders in the a£f. 

The skilful iheepheard pyld me certaine wands, 

And in the dooing of the deede ofkind 
He duck them vp" before the fulforae Ewes, 

Who then conceauing, did in caning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thriue, and he was bled : 

And thrift is blcfling if men deale if not. 

*An. This was a venture fir tha ifacob ferud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to pafle, 

But fwayd and falhiond by the hand of heauen. 

Was this inferted to make interred good ? 

Or is your gold and filucr ewes and rammes? 

b 3 . 
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Shyl. T cannot tell, I make it breede as faf}, 
but note me fignior. 

Anth. Marke you this 'Bajfanio, 

The deuill can cite Scripture for his purpofc. 

An euill foule producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a fmiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out4idefalft>ood hath. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats, tis a good round famine 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate. 
*Ant. Well Shylocke , (ball we be beholding toyou 2 
S hyl. Signior a Ant homo, manic a time and oft 
In the Ryalfo you haue rated me 
About my moneyes and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it witba patient fhrug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our Trybc) 

You call me misbeleeuer.cut-throate dog, 

And fpet vpon my Icwifh gaberdine. 

And all far vfc of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appeares you neede my helpe : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay, 

Shylocke, we would haue moneyes, vou fay fa : 

You that efid voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And faote me as you fpurne a (hanger curre 
Ouer your threfhold, moneyes is vour fate. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay 
Hath a dog money ? is it pbflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key 
With bated breath, and whifpring humblenes 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wednesday lafl 
You fpurnd me fuch a day another time, 

You calid me dogge : and for thefa curtcfics 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

*sl nt . ^ am as like to call thee fa againe, 

T o -bet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to. 

Yf thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 







the Merchant of Venice, 

As to thy friends, for when did friendfhip take 
A breede for barraine mettaile of his friend 2 
But lend it rather to thine enemie, 

Who if he breake, thou maift with better face 
Exart the penaltie. 

Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the (hames that you haue ftaind me with. 
Supply your prefent- wants, and take no doy te 
Or vfance for my moneyes, and youle not heare mee, 
this is kinde I offer. 

'Half. Tliis were kindneffc. 

Shyl. This kindncfle will I fhowc, 

Goe with me to a Notaric, faale me there 
Your (ingle bond, and in a merriefport 
if you repay me not on fach a day 
in fach a place, fach fumme or fammes as are 
expreft in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equal! pound 
of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your bodie pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content' infaith, yle feale to fuch a bond, 
and fay there is mqch kindnes jn the lew. 

Bajf. You (hall not feale to fach a bond far me. 

He rather dwell in my neceffitic. 

Why feare not man, I will not forfaite it, 
withm thefe two months, thatsa month before 
this bond expires, I doe expert returne . 
of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Jt 7 ‘ ° fatl ? er Abram, what thefe Cbriftians are, 
Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fafpert 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
it he fhould breake his day what Ihould I *aine 
bv the exartion of the forfeyture > *» 

A pound of mans flelh taken from a man 
™ f ° profitable ne.ther * 

as flefh of Muttons, Beefes r or Goates, I fay 
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To buy hisfauour, I extend this friendship, 

Yfhe wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my louc I pray you wrong me not. 

Jn. Yes Shjlocke,\\N\W fealevnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Notches, 

Giue him dire&ion for this merry bond 
And I will goe and purfc the ducats ftraite. 

See to ray houfe left in the fearcfull gard 

Of an vnthriftie knaue : and prefently 

He be with you. Exit. 

ts4n. Hie thee gentle Icwe. The Hebrew will turne 
Chriflian, he growes kinde. f 

Baffa. I like not faire termes, and a villaines mindc. 
tsftt. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My Ships come home a month before the day. 

Exeunt. 




Enter tJMorochm a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
, orfoure followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerrijfa, and their traine. 
fJMorocho. Miflike me not for my complexion, 

The Shadowed liucric of the burnifht (unne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and ncere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft creature North-ward borne. 

Where Ph&btu fire fcarce thawes the yficles, 

And let vs make inevzion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

'3 tell thee Lady thisafpeft of mine 
Hath fcard the valiant^ (by my loue I fweare) 

The belt regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
Haue lou d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to ftealc your thoughts my gentle Queenc. 

Form. In termesofchoyfel amnotfolyled 
By nice direction of a may dens eyes : 

Befidcs, the lottrie of my deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But ifmy Father had not fcanted me. 
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And hedgd me by his wit to yceld my fclfc 

His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 

Yourfelfe (renowned Prince)than ftoode as faire 
As any commer I haue look’d on yet 
For my a flection. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you, ^ 

Therefore I pray youleade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flewc the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wone three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would ore-ftare the fterneft eyes that looke : 

Out-brauc the hart mod daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsfrom the flue Beare, ’ 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 

To v^n the Lady . But alas, the while 

If Hercules and Lychos play at dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 

May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is « sflcides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Milfe that which one vnworthier may attaint, 

And die with grecuing. 

Portia. You mud take your chaunce. 

And eythcr not attempt to eboofe at all, 

Or fweare before you choofe, ifyou choofe wrong 
Ncuer to fpcake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduif’d. 

A for. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce, 

P ortia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard Shall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bleft or curfcd’fl among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Cltmne alone. 

Certainely, my confcience will ferue me to runne from 
t is lewe my Maifter ; the fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me, 
ay mg to me, hbbe,Lamctlet '( obbe, good Launcelet,ot good lobbe, 

C. • or 
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or good L aunt elet Jobbe, vfe your lcgges, take the ffart, runnea. 
way, myconfcience fayes no; take heede honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honed Iobbc , or as afote-faide honed Launcelet lobbe, doc 
not runne, fcorne running, with thy heeles; well, the moHcora. 
gious fiend bids me packejw fayes the fiend, away laves the fiend 
for the heauens roufe vp a braue minde fayes the fiend, and runne* 
well, my confidence hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to mee : my honeft friend Launcelet beeing an honeft 
mansfionne, or rather an honeft womans fonne, fbrindeedemy 
Father did fomething fimacke, fiomething grow to *, lie had a kinde 
of tafi 5 W'cll, my confidence fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fay es 
the fiend, bouge not fayes myconfcience, confidence faylyou 
counfaile wcl, fiend fay I you counfaile well, to be ruld by my con- 
fidence, I fhould flay with the Ievve my Mai Her, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of dcuil! 5 and to runne away from the lewe I 
fhould be ruled by the fiend, who fauing your reuerencc is the de- 
uill himfelfc : ccrtainely the Tewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confidence, my conlcicncc is but a kinde of hard confci- 
ence, to offer to counfaile mee to flay with the lewe; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, myheeh 
are at your commaundcment, I will ruune. 

Enter old Gobbo with a basket. 

Cjobbo. Maifter young-man, you I pray you, which is the way 
toMaifter Jcwes? " 1 

/ auncekt. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then land blmde, high grauell blinde, knowes me not, I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Maifter young Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
toMaifter levves. 

Launcelet. Tunic vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turtle downe indirectly to the lewcs 
houfe. 

gobbo. Be Godsfonties twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 

me 
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mee whether one Launcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 

01 Launcelet, Talkc you ofyoungMaificr Launcelet. marke mee 
nowe, nowe will I raife the waters; talkc you of young Maifter 

Launcelet. . , 

Gobbo. No Maifter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, nis^fiatner 
though I fav’t is an honeft exceeding poore man , and God bee 
thanked well to liue. 

Launce, Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talkc oryoung 
Maifter Launcelet. 

Gob. Your worlhips friend and Launcelet fir. 

Launce. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I bcfeech you, talks 
you ofyoung Maifter Launcelet. 

gob. Of Launcelet ant pleafe your maifterfiiip, 

Launce. Ergo Maifter Launcelet , falkc not of maifter Launcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates and defte- 
nies, and fuch odd fayings, the lifters thrce,and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed, or as you would fay in plainc termes, 
gone toheauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Launcelet. Doc I looke like a cudgcll 6 r a houcll poft, a ftafFc, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alaekc the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy GOD reft his fbule aliue or 
dead. 

Launcelet. Doe you not know me Father. 

G obbo. Alack fir I am land blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay, in deedc if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing mee : it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne 
childe. Well, olde man, I will tell you newes ofyour fonne, giue 
mee your blcffing, trueth will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hidde long, a marines Sonne may, but in the ende trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo, Pray you fir (land vp, I am lure you are not Launcelet 
my boy. 

C a 



Launce, 



The comicall Historic of 

Lamce. Pray you let’s liaue no more fooling, about it, but <nu e 
meeyour blefTing: I am / auncelct your boy that was, yourfonne 
that is, your child that fhall be. 

(job. I cannot thinkc you are my forme. 

Lame. I know not what 1 fhall think of that : but I am Lmnce^ 
let the Iewes man, and 1 am (are iJMarqerte y our wife is mv mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margcrie indeede, ile be fwornc if thou bee 
Launcelet^ thou art mine owne flefhand blood: Lord worfliipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got*, thou haft got more baire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfe hafe on hts taile. 

Lattnce. It fhould feemc then that Dobbins taile giowes back- 
ward. I am fure hee had more hairc of his taile then I haue of my 
face when I loft faw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
tter agree, 1 haue brought him a prefent \ how gree you now > 
Launce. Well, well, but for mine owne part,as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runneaway,fo 1 will not reft till I haue runnefome ground; 
my Maifter’s a very lewe, giue him a prefent, giuc him a halter, 1 
amfamifhtin hisferuicc. You may telleuery finger 1 haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giuc me your prefent to 
one Maifter Tlajfanio, who in deede giucs rare newe Lyuorics, ifl 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. 0 rare 
fortune, heere comes the man, to him Father, for I am a I ewe ifl * 
ferue the Iewc any longer. 

Enter Baffanio with a follower or two. 
r Baj[. You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted that Tapper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by flue of the clockc : fee thefe Letters dtliuered, 
put the Lyueriesto making, and defirc Gratiano to come anonc to 
my lodging. 

Launce. To him Father. 

Cjob. God blefte your wor/hip., 

'Bajf. Gramercie, wotridft thou ought with me. 
j Gobbe . Heere’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launce. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich Iewes man that would 

fir as my Father fhall fpecifk* , 

Goi> 
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rob He hath a great infettion fir, as one would fay 'o ferue. 
Lat Indeede the fhort and the longis, / feme the Iewe,& haue 

3 ^Gob. HiT^ifieTand^hc^^uing your worlhips reuerence) are 

rC r^Tobebriefe,thcvery truthts, thatthelewe hauingdone 
me wrong, dooth caufe me as my Father being I hope an old man 

fliallfrutifievntoyou. , n 

Gob. I haue heere a difh of Doues that I would beftow vppon 

your worfiiip, and my lute is. 

' LaU ' In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felfe, asyour 
worfiiip fhall knowe by this honeft old man, and though I fay if, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

One fpcake for both, what would you ? 

Latin. Serueyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defeft of the matter fir. 

•Saf I know thee well, thou haft obtaind thy fute, 

Shy lo eke thy Maifter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower offo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old prouerb is very welt parted betweene my Mai- 
fter Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of-God fir, andhec 
hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeakft it well ; goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

Clowne. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I haue nere a tong 
in my head, wel : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fweare vponabooke, I fhall haue good fortune; 
goe roo, heere’s a fimple lync of life, heeres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fiftecnc wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perrill of mv life with the edgeof a featherbed, 
heere are fimple fcapes: well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’sagood 
wench for this gere: Father come, ile takemyleaucof the lews in 

C 3 the 
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w Exit Clotwe, 

'Baf, I pray thee p;ood Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thcfe things being bought and orderly befiowed 
Rcturnein haft, for I doe feaft to night 
My beft eftccmd acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beft endeuours fhall be done hecrein. Exit Lanetk, 
£nter G rat hm , 

G rati. Where's your Maiftcr. 

Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Grati. Signior Bafanio. 

jBajf. Gratiano. 

Gra. I haue futc to you. 

’Sajf. Youhaueobfaindit. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I mud goe with you to Belmont. 

Baft Why then you muft but heare thee gratiano. 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoyce, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults 

But where thou art not knowne $ why rhere they fliow 

Somthing too liberal!, pray thee take paine 

To allay with fome cold drops ofmodeftic 

Thy skipping fpirit, Icaft through thy Wild bchauiour 

I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

And loofc my hopes. 

Gra. Signor Bajfanw, he, ire me, 

Yf I doc not put on a fober habitc, 

T alke with rcfipc&, and fweare but now and than, 

Wcare prayer bookes in my pocket, lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay amen : 

Vie all thcobfcruanceofciuillity 

Like one well ftudied in a fitd oftent 

To pleafe his Gran dam, neuer truft me more. 

"Bajf. Well, wc fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but 1 barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we doe to night. - - " 

’Bdjf No that were pitty, 

J WOlw 
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/would intreate you rather to put on 

Yourboldeft fitfe of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

I haue fome bufines. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenfo and the rett, 

But we will vifitc you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter Ieffica and the Clotrae. 
j } e jf,ca . / am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo. 

Our houfeis hell, and thou a merry deuill 
Did ft rob it of fome taft of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lame e let, foone at fupper fhalt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, doe it fecretly, J* 

And fb farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

£lowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautiful! Pa- 
gan, mod fweete Iewe, ifaChriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaucd ; but adiew, thefe foolifh drops doe 
fom thing drownc my manly fpirit : adiew. 

'feffica. Farwell good Launcelet . 

Alack, what heynous finne is it in me 
To be afhamed to be my Fathers child. 

But though / am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yf thou keepe promife / fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter gratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, and Sal, -into , 

1 oren. Nay, we will flinkc away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
gratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salari. W e haue not fpoke vs yet of T orch-bearers, 

S alamo. Tis vile vnlcflc it may be quaintly ordered. 

And betterin my mindenot vndertookef 
Loren. Tis now but foure of clocke, we haue two houres 

To 
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To fornidi vs 5 friend Lamcelct whaes the newes. Enter 
Lame e let. And it Aral pleafo you to breake vp this, it dial feJ!' 
tofignifie. ■* '® 1{ 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Laance. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Larne. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the /ewe to fup to night 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 6 

Loren. Hold hecre take this, tell gentle leJJ'ica 
l will not fade her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goe G.cntlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 
/am prouided ofa*torch-bcarcr. Exit (lewnt. 

Sal. I marry, ile be gone about it ftraitc. 

Sol. And fo will/. 

Loren. Mcete me and gratiano at Gratianos lod<*in» 

Some houre hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doc fo. Exit, 

gratia. Was not that Letter from faire Iejfca. 

Loren. I mud needes tell dice all, file hath directed 
How I fiiall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewcls fiie isfurnifht with, 

What Pages fute flic hath in readines, 

1 fere the feweher Father come to heauen, 

T t will he for his gentle daughters fake, 

Andneuer dare misfortune erode herfootc, 

Vnlefie die doc it vnder this excufc. 

That die is iQue to a faithlefle Icwe : 

Come goe with me, pervfc this as thou goeft, 

Faire fejjtca fiiall be my Torch-bearer. Exit. 

Enter / ewe awl hie man that was the Clow tic. 
lewe. Well, thou /halt fee, thy eves diall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Ihyloche and Bajjanio 5 

What Iejftca 3 thou (halt not gurmandizc 

° As 
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As thou haft done with mee : what Iejfca, 
and fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparraile out. 
Why Iejfica I fay. 

(jlownf. Why Iejfica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call i I doe not bid thee call 
Clow. Your vvorfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

inter IefTica. 



Iejfca. Call you ? what is your will i 
Shy. I am bid forth to fopper Iejfca, 

There are my keyes : but wherefore diould I goe ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me, 

But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iejfca my girle, 
fooke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did drearne of money baggs to night. 

(jlowne. I befecch you fir goe, my young Maifter 
doth exped; your reproch. 

Shy . So doe /his. 

Clowne. And they haue confpired together , I will not fay 
you dial! fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothin^ 
t..ttt my nofe foil a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a elodee 

. morning, falling out thatyeere on adiwenfday was fours vecrc 
in chaftemoone. * 



What are there maskes ? heare you me Iejfca , 
tock vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile fquealmgof the wry-neckt Fiflfe 
oamber net you vp to the cafements then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 
i o gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes cares, / mcane my cafements, 
let not the found of diallowfopprie enter 
my fober houfe. By Wrftaffolfwearc 
/ haue no minoe of feafting forth to night : 



D. 
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Clowns. I will goc before fir. 

Millies looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Chriftian by , 
will be worth a Icwes eye. 

ShyL What (ayes that foole of Hajrars'ofspr'mv ? ha. 

Jejfica. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Stiailc flow in profit, and he flccpcs bv day 
more (hen the wild-cat: dreneshme not with me ? 
therefore / part with him, and pait with him 
to one that l would hauc him helpe to waft 
his borrowed purfe. Well /^orgoein, 
perhaps I will returne immediatlic, 
do as 1 bid you.lhut dores after you, faft bind, faft find, 
a prouei be neuer flale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Icf. Farewell, and ifmy fortune be notcroft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

/ 

Enter the maskers, Gratiano and Salerino , 

Grat. This is the penthoufe vnder which Lorenzo 
defired vs to makeftand. 

Sal. His howre is almoft part.. 

Gra. And it is rneruaile he ouf-dwells his howre,. 
for louers euer runne before the docke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafier Venm pidgionsflie 
to feale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

gra. That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
with that kcene appetite that he fits downe ? 
where is the horfc that doth vntread againe 
his tedious meafures with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them fir ft : all things that are 
are with more fpirit chafed then enioyd. 

How like a younger or a prodigal! 

the skarfed barke puts from her natiue bay f 

hugd and embraced by the fimimpet wind, 

how like die prodigal! doth flie returne 
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with oucr-wctherd ribbs and ragged fades 
leanc, rent, and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Eneer Lorenzo. 

Sal. Heere comes Lorenz**, more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet £reends,your patience for my long abode 
not 1 but my affaires haue made you watte : 
when you (hall pleafe to play the thceucs for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then : approch 
here dwcls my father lew. Howe whofc within? 

Jejfica aboue. 

Jeff. Who are you I tell me for more certainty, 

Albeit He fwcare that I doc know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Jejfica. Lorenzo ccrtatne, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue I fo much land now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether I am yours I 
Lor. Hcauem&thy thoughts are wifnes that thou art, 
Jef. Heere catch this casket, it is worth the paincs, 

I am glad fis night you doe noe looke on me, 
for lam much afhamde of my exchange : 

But loue is blinde, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit, 
for if they could, Cnpidh'mklft wouid blufh 
to fee me thus tranf- formed to a boy. 

Lor. Dcfccnd, for you muft be my torch-bearer. 
ief. What, mufti hold a candle to my fhamej, 
they in themfelues goodfooth are too too Sight. 

Why, tis an office of difeouery loue, 
snd I ffiould be obfeurd. 

Lor. Scare you fweet 

euen in the loitely garnifh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the dole sight doth play the runaway, ■ 
and we are Raid for at ’Bajfamos feaft. 

Ief. I will make faft the doores & guild my felfe 
with fame mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Q ra ' How by my hoodc a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor. Bcfhrow me but I loue her hartHie, 

D a, 
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For fhc is wife, if / can iudge of her, 
and fairc flic is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true flic is, as flic hath proou’d herfelfe : 

And therefore like her fclfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fliall flie be placed in niy conftant foule. Enter Ieffica. 
What, art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our maskingmates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 

Enter A nth onto. 

tAn. VVhofe there ? 

CVrf. Signior sstfntloonio i 

Anth. Fie, fie Grafiano, where are all the refl? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all flay for you, 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
'Baflanio prefently will goe abord, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. Iam glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vndcrfaile, and gone to night. 3 Exeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyr traines. 

'Tor . Goe, draw afide the curtaines and difeouer 
thefeuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

Bdor. This firft of gold, who this infeription b cares. 
Who choofefh me, fliall gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me, fliall get as much as he deferues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, muft gi ue and" hazard all he hath. 
How fliall I know if / doe choofc the ri<^hf ? 

Por. The one of them containes my pifture Prince, 
ifyou choofe that, then f am yours withall. 

tJMor. Some God direft my Judgement, let me fee, 

J will furuay th’infcriptions, back againe, 

What faies this leaden casket? ° ' 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard forlead ? 

This casket threatens men that hazard all 



' the Merchant of Venice, 

doe itin hope of faire aduantages: 

A golden minde (hopes not to fliowes of droiie, 
Ilethen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the fiber with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, flial get as much as he deferues. 
As much as he deferues, paufe there C Morocho, 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing 
were butavveake difabling of my fclfe. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
f doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then theie, in loue / doe deferue, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me (hall gaine what many men defirc 
Why chats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the fourc corners of the earth they come 
to kiflc this fhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts, and the vaflie wildcs 
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
T o flop the forraine fpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire ’Portia. 

One ofthefethree containes hcrheauenly pifiure. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinke fo bafe a thought, it were too grofTe 
to ribb her feredoth in the obfeure graue, 

Or fliall I thinke in filuer fliees immurd 
beeingtenne times vndervalewed to tridcgold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a /cm 

vvas fet in worfc then gold. They haue in England 
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A coyrtc that beares the figure ofan AngcU 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Ddiuer me the key : 
heere doe l choofe, and thriuc I as I may. 

‘Tor. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours i 

A/or. O hell ! what hauc wee bearc, a carrion death, 
within whofc emptie eye there is a written fcroule, 
lie rcade the writing. 

tsfli that glitters is not gold. 

Often hatse you heard wat told. 

Many a man bis life hath fold 
'But my out fide to behold, 

Guilded timber doe wormes infold: 

Had you beene as wife as bold. 

Young in limbs, in iudgement old. 

Tour am: fir ere had not becne infirold, 
Tareyouwell,your fine is cold. 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour loft, 

Then farewell heate, and welcome fi oft % 

' Tortia adiew, 1 hays too grecivd a hart 

To take a tedious Icaue : thus loofers pare. Sxtt. N 

Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go, 

Let all of Iris complexion choofe me fo. fxettut. 

Enter Salarina and Solatia. 

Sal. Why man I law ‘Baffanio vnder fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along; 
and in theyr fhip I am furc Lorenzo is not. 

•Sola. The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with 1pm to learch Bajfanios fhip. , 

Sal. He came too late, the fhip was vnderfaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous lejfica. 

Befides, oydmhor.io certified the Duke 
they were not with Baffamo in his fhip. 
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Sol. 1 neuer heard a pafsion fo confufd. 

So ltranse, outragious, and fo variable 
as the do^gc lew did vtter in the ftreets, 

Mv daughter, 6 my ducats, 6 my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducats, 
luftice; the law.my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 
of double ducats, ftolnefrom me by my daughter, 
and lewels, two ftones, two rich and precious ftones, 
Scolne by my daughter : iultice, find the girle, 
fhee hath the ftones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
crying his ftones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Anthomo looke he ltcepe his day 
or he fhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterdayy 
who told me, in the narrow feas that part 
the French and Englifli, there milcaried 
a velTell of our country’ richly fraught: 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
and willit in filencc that it were not his. 

Sol. Y ou were heft to tell Anthomo what you heart, 
Yet doc not fuddainelv, for it may greeue bim. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

I law Baffanio ssnAeydnthonio part, 

Bafanio told him lie would make fome Ipeedc 
of his returne : he nunfwered, doe not lo, 

Humber not bufines for my fake Baffanio, 
but ftay the very riping of the time, 
and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your minde of loue : 
be merry’, and imploy your cheefeft thoughts 
to courcfhip, and fuch fairc oflcnts of louc 
as (ball conucnicnrly become you there, 

And eucn therehis eye being big with tearcs, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

I and with affection wondrous fencible 
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He wrung Baffanioshand, and fo they parted. 

Sol. I thinke hee onely loues the world for him, 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauincs 
with feme delight or other. 

Sctl. Doe we lb. Exeunt. 



Enter ?{errijfa and a Scruiture. 

Ner. Qyiclc, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath fane his oath, 
and comes to his election prefently. 

Enter eArrogon, his trayne, and Portia. 

*7 'or. Behold, there Band the caskets noble Prince, 
yfyou choofe that wherein I am containd 
rtraight (hall our nuptial! .rights be folemniz’d : 
but it you faile, without more fpcech my Lord 
you muff be gone from lienee immediatly. 

*Arra. I am cnioynd by oath to obferuc three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas / chofe 5 next, if I faile 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
fo wooe a maide in way of marriage : 
laftly, if/ doe faile in fortune of my chov/e, 
immediatly to leaueyou, and begone. 

•Tor. T o thefe iniunftions euery one doth fweare 
that comes to hazard for my worthleflefelfe. 

<tArr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
T o my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bate lead. 

Who choofeth me, mufl giue and hazard all he hath. 
You /hall lookc fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What Cues the golden chert, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, /hall gainc what many men defire, 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by /how, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 
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Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of ca/ualty. 
j will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufc I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou doofi: beare \ 

Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he deferues* 

And well fayde to 5 for who /hall goc about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampe of rnerrit, let noneprefume 
To wearc an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that ertates, degrees, and offices, 

were not deriu’d corruptly, and that dearc honour 
werepurchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then /hould couer thatrtand bare? 

How many be commaunded that commaund ? 

How much lowpeafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chart and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnift •, well but to my choife. y 
Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will a/Tumc defert *, giue tne a key for this, . 

And inflantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. T 00 long a paufe for that which you finde there. 
»Arrag. What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefcnting me a fhedule, I will rcade it : 

How much vnlikc art thou to Portia 2 
How much vnlike my hopes and my de/eruings. 

Who choofeth me, /hall haue as much as he deferues 2 
Did I deferue no more then a fooles head, 

Is that my prize, are my defertsno better? \ 

•Portia. T o offend and iudge are diflinft offices, 

Apd ofoppofed natures. 
eAt-rag. What is heere 2 

The fier featten times tried this, 

■ Se Often times tried that iudemtnt is, • 

E. 
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That did neuer choo/e amis, 

Some there he that Jhadowes k}4. 

Such hatte hut a fltadowes hit's : 

7 here he fooles altue Iwts 
Stluerd o’re, and fo tv, is this. 

7 ahs what wife you wtll to bed, 
f will e tier be your head : 

So be gone ,y on are fped. 

tsd rrag. Still more foole I foall appeare 
By the time I linger heere. 

With one fooles head / came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ile keepe my oath, 

Paciently to bearc my wroath. 

T ortta. Thus hath the candle fingd the month j 
O thefc deliberate fooles when they doc choofe. 
They haue the wifedome by their wit toloofe. 

Nerrijf. The auncient laying is no herifie, 
Hanging and wiuinggoes by deltinie. 

P ortta. Come draw the curtaine NerriJJa. 

Enter UWeJfenger. 
t-Mrjp Where is my Lady. 

1 Portia . Heere, what would my Lord? 

Mt\ f. Madame, there isa-lighted at your gate 
h young Venetian, one that comes before ~ 

T o fignific th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth lenfible regreets; 

To wit, (befidcscommcnds and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew yet ] haue notfeene 
So likely an Embaffadoroflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fweete 
To fliow how. coflly Sommer was at hand. 

As thisfore-fpurrercomeibefore his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt Cay anonc he is feme kin to thee, 
Thoulpendil fuebrhigh day wrtinprayfinghims 
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Come come for Ilongtofee 

Quick Cupids Poll that comes fo nianncrl> . 
fj-grryf. 'Bakmio Lord, loue if thy will it be. 

r* 7 it'-# -- 



Solamo an& ^alarino* 



Exeunt* 



Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Why yet it hues there vncheckt.that Anthomohzth a %> 
JiXUo* wrackt on the narrow Seas-, the Goodwins I thinke 
« „ f ,il the olace a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
Ihi?r.cb&«d. asthey Qy. aqc^oO^rcpore 

hcanhoneft woman of her word. . . . 

b Solamo. I would (he were as lying a goffip m that, as euer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc foe wept for the death of 
a third husband: but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, or 
eroding the plaine high way of talkc , that the good An, homo, the 
honefl zsfWom } d that I had a ty tie good enough to keepe hu 
name company. 

Salan. Come, the full flop. , , . , n ... 

Sdamo, Ha, what (iiyefl thou, why the end Brhe hath loll a ihip. 
Safari. 1 would it might prouc the end of his lodes. 

Solamo. Let me fay amen betimes, <caft the dcuil erode ray prat- 
er, for heere he comes in thclikenesot a Ic we. How now Shylocke, 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter shylocke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well as you, of my daugh- 
Salari. Thats cerfaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 

the wings (lie flew withal). 

Solan. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was nidge, 
and then it is -the complexion ofthern all to leauc the dam. 

Shy. Shcis damndforit. 

Salari . ' Thats ccrtaine, if the dcuill may be her Iudgc. 

Shy. My crvnc flefo and blood to rebcll. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels if at thefe yeercs. 

Shy, 1 fav my daughter is tny flcfli and my blood. 

S atari. There is more difference betwcenc thy flefli and hers, 
thenbetweene/ctand uorie, morebetweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennifo •- but tell vs, doc you heare 
Whether Anthonie haue had any lofle at fea or no ? 

£ z Shy. There 
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Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, * prodi^ll 
who dare fcarce fticwe his head on the Ryalto , a begger that°was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him looke to his bonJ 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bond hec w » 

wont to lende money foraChnftun curfie, let him looke to hit 
bond. 1 15 



Salari. Why I am fare if he forfaitc, thou wilt not take his flefl, 
what’s that good for ? } 

Shyl. To bade fiili with all, -'ifit will feede nothing elfe, it will 
feede my reuenge*, hec hath difgrac’d me. and hindred me halfej 
million, laught at my lollcs, mockt at my gaines, fcoi ned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine cne- 
mics, and whats his reafon, 1 am a Iewe : Hath not a Icwe eyes 
hath not a Iewe hands, organs, dementions, fences, affeftions, pat 
hons, fed with the fame foode, hurt with the fame weapons, Yub- 
ieftto the fame difeafes, healed by the lame meancs, warmed and 
cooled by thefamc Winter and Sommer as a Chriflian is : if you ‘ 
pricke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doe wee notlau<di, if 
you poyfon vs doe wee not die, and ifyou wrong vs fhall wee not 
reuenge, if we are like you in the reft, we will referable you in that. 

Ifa Iewe wrong a Ghnftian, what is his humillity, reuenge ?Ifa 
C hriftian wrong a Iewe, what Ihould his fufferance be by Chrifti- 
an example, why reuenge? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it fhall goe hard but I will better the inftruffion. 

Enter a man from Anfhonio. 

Gentlemen, my maifter Anthonio is at his houfe , and defires to 
tfpeake with you both. 

Saleri. We haue becne vp and downe to feeke him. 

Enter Tubali. 

Solanio. Heere comes another of the Tribe, a th#cf cannot bee 
snatcht, vnlefle the deuil! himfelfe turne Iewe. Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Enter TubiiU. 

Sty* How now Tsthall, whatnewes fromGenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

ttikalh I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot finde 
her. 
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ShlocU Why there, there, there, there, a diamond gotfecoft me 
twomoufand ducats in Franckford, the curfe n^er fell vpon our 

Nation till now, I neuer felt it till nowe , two thoufand ducats in 
that,& other precious precious Jewels ; I would my daughter^ 
dead at my foote,and the iewels in her care : would the were hea ft 

at my foote, and the ducats in her coffin: nonevyes of them, why 

fo'jnnd Iknow not whats fpent in the fearch : why thoulofle vp- 
on Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to finde the 
theefc, and no fafisfaflion, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ftirring but 
wliat lights a my fhoulders, no fighs but a my breathing, no teares 

but a mv fhedding. , j 

Tubali Yes, other men haue ill lucke to , Anthonio as I heard 

in Genowa ? 

Shy . What, what, whar, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tubali Hath an Argofie cart away comming from T ripolis. 

Shy . I thank God, / thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tubali /fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T uball y good newes,good newes : ha ha, 
lieereinGenowa. 

Tubali Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one night 
fourefcorc ducats. 

Shy . Thou ftickfta dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my gold a- 
gaine, foure fcorc ducats at a fitting, foure fcore ducafs t 
T tiball There came diuers of *A'nthomos creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy l am very glad ofit, ile plague him , ile torture him, /am 
gladofit. 

Tubali. One of them fhewed mec a ring that hee had of your 
daughter fora Monky. 

Shy . Out vpon her, thou tortured mccTuball y it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batcheler: 1 would not haue 
giuen it for a Wilderncs of Mon kies. 

Tubali But lAnthomo is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, .that’s very true, goe Tubali fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake him a fortnight before* I will haue the bart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : goe Tubali , and meete me at our Sinagogue, goe good 

E 3 Tubali, 
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T »ball, at our Sinagogue T ubetll. £ Xem 

Enter tiaflamo, Tortia, gratiano, and nil 
their traynes. 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufc a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your companie 5 therefore forbeare a while, 
Thercs fomething tells me (but it is not loue) 

I would not loofe you, and you know your felfe. 

Hate counfailes not in fnch a quallity 5 ' 

But lealt you fhould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a maydeujuth no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaineyou heere foine moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofc right, but then I am forfwornc, 

So will I ncucr be, Co may you mifle me, 

But ifvou doe, youle make me with a finne, 

That / had bcene-forfwornc : Befhrow your eyes, 

They haue ore-lookt me and dcuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfeyours, 

Mine owne I would fay : but if mine then yours. 

And fo all yours 5 6 thefc naughty times 
puts barres bciweenc the owners and their rights. 

And fb though yours, not vours, (prouc it fb) 

Let Fortune goc to hell for if, not I. 

I fpeakc too long, but tis to peizc the time, 

T o ech it, and to draw it out in length, 

To flay you from elefiion. ^ 

r Ea(f. Let me choofe, 

For as / am, 7 line vpon the racke. 

'Tor. Vpon thejacke Bajfamo, then confefle 
what treafon there is mingled with your lone. 

Batf. None but that vgly treafon of msftruft, i 

which makes me fearc th’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
T weene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. 

P or. I but I feare you fpeakc vpon the racke 
where men enforced doc fpeake any thing. 
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Sa( r Promifc mc-life, and ile confetti the truth- 
Portia. Well then, confcfTc and hue. 

Bad. Confeffe and loue 
had beenc the very fum of my confeffion ; 

0 happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for delmerancc : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one of them. 

If you doe loue tnc, you will finde me out. 

Nerryffa and the reft, fland all aloofe. 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choy fc» 
Then if he loofe he makesa Swan-likeend, 

Fading in mufique. That the companfon 

may Hand more proper, my eye ftiall be the ftreame 

and vvatry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than > Than mufique is 
euen as the flourifh, when true fubieas bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch ’. Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes care. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no leffe prefence, but with much moreloue 
Then young- Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virginc tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfter : I fland for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviues : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
Theiflucofth’exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difmay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’fl the fray. 

tA Song the whilst Bajfanio comments on the caskets 
to himfelfe.. 

T ell me where isfitneie bred , 

Or in the hart, or in the head. 

How begot, how nottrijhed ? K^plie, replie. 




lid 
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It is engendred in the eye, 

With gating fed , and Fancie dies ; 
jn the cradle where it lies 
L et vs all ring Fancies kyelL 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, hell. ; . 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 

‘Zajf. So may foe outward fliowes be Icaftthemfelues 

The world is ftill deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon d with a gracious voycc, 

Obfcures the fhow of euilh In religion 

What damned error but fome fobe°r brow 

will blefTe it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but afliimes 
Some markcofvemje on his outward parts; 

How many cowards wh'ofe harts are all as falfc 
As Bayers of fand, weare'yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frewnino- c Jttars, 
who inward fearcht, haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefe a (Tunic but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. . Lookeon beauty. 

And you dial! fee tispurchart by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighteff that vveare moO ofit : 

So are thofe crjfped lhaky golden locks 
vyhich maketh foch wanton gambols with the wind 
V pon fuppoled fairenes, offenrknowhe .• 

To be the dowry ofafecondhead, f h ; tu : : . , .> ! : .■ ‘ 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. s 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a rooft dangerous (ca : the beautious fcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty 5 In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifefl.' Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 

Hard food for Lfllidas, I will none of thee, 

\Ta» 
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Hot none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threaten!! then doft promife ought, 
thy palenes rnoues me more then eloquence, 
and hccre choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

ep or . How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and ralh imbrac’d defpairc t 
And fhyddring feare, and grccne-eycd iealoufic. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In meafure raine thy ioy, fcant this excefje, 

1 feels too much thy blefling, make it leflc 
for feare /forfeit. 

Baf What finde I hccre? 

Faire Tortias counterfeit. WhatJdemyGod 
hath come fo neere creation i moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feeme they in motion ? Hccre are feuerd lips 

parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 

foould fonder foch fweet friends? hccre in her hakes 

the Paynter playes the Spydcr, and hath wouett 

s golden roelh tyntrap the hafts of men 

farter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doc them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it fhould haue power to flcalc both his 

and leaue it fclfevnfornifot s Yet looke how farre 

the fobftancc of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 

in vnderpryfing it, fo farre this fhadow 

doth limpc behind the fobrtance. Heeres thefcroulCj 

foe continent and fummarie of my fortune. 

7i>« that choofe not by the view 
Chaunceas faire, and choofe Astrues 
Since this fortune falls to you. 

He content , and fieki no uetv. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 
and boldyour fortune for your blife a 
Turney ost where your Lady is, 
i 4 ttd chime her with a lotting his, 

V, 
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A gentle fcroule : Fake Lady, by your leaue, " 

1 come by note to giuc, and to rcceauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniucrfali fhoute, 

Giddy in fpirit, ftiH gazing in a doubt 
whether thole peales ofpraife be his or no. 

So thrice faire Lady (land I eucn Co, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

1 J or. You fee me Lord Baffanto where I ftand, 
fuch as I am $ though for my felfe alone 
1 would not be ambitious in my wiih 
to wifh my fclfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentic times my fclfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
snore rich, that oneiy to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceedc account : but the full fumme of me 
is fume of fomething : which to termein groffc, 
is an vnlcflond girle, vnfchoold, vnprafbzed, 
happy in this, fheis not yet fo old 
but (he may learne : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred Co dull but fhe can learne 5 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be directed, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifter of my feruants, 
Queenc ore my felfe : and euen now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
are fours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
vvhich when you part from, Ioofe, or giuc away 
Jet it prefage the ruine of your louc, 
and be my vantage to exclaimc on you. 

' Bajf. Maddam, you haue bereft nic ofall words. 




the Merchant of Venice, 
anety my blood fpeakes to you in my vaincs, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fomc oration feirely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appear© 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where cuery fomtning bcesng blent together, 
turncs to a wild of nothing, feue of ioy 
ezprsft, and not expreft s but when this nm 
parts from this finger, then parts life kora hence, 

0 then heboid to lay dead. 

Her. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue ftoode by and fecneour wifhes proipcr, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gnu My Lor dBafnio, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifliyou all the soy that you can wifb: 
for / aro furc you can wifli none from me s 
and when your honours mcanc to fblcronize 
the bargains of your fay th : I doe befeech you 
euen at that time I may be married to. 

Baf. With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife, 

Gra. I thanke your Lordfhip, you haue got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can look© as fwift as yours s 
you (aw the mi fires, I beheld the may d s 
You lou d, /lou’d for mtermiffion, 

No more pertaincs to me my lord then you $ 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter fells s 
0 for wooing heere vntill /fwet againc, 
and fwcaring f ill my very rough Was dry 
with oathes of loue, at lafl, if promife lafl 
I got a promife of this faire one heere 
to haue her loue : prouided that your fortune 
gtchiu’d her miftres. 

‘Per. Is this true Nerrijfa ? 

Ner. Maddam it is, fb you (land pleafd withalL 
Ttajf. And doe you ffwiam mcanc good fey th ? 
Gra. Yes faith my Lord . 
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Ba[J, Our feaft fhalbc much honored in your mariao-e. 

Gra. W ele play with them the firft boy for a thoufand ducat? 
What and flake downe ? 

Gra. No, we fhali riere win at that fport and flake downe. 
But who comes heere ? Lorenz# and his infidell ? 
what, and my old Venecian friend Salem l 

Enter Lorenzo , lejjica , and Salerio a meflenger 
from Venice. 

‘Baffa. Lorenzo and Salerio > welcome hether, 

\fthat the youth of my newe intreft heere 
haue power to bid you welcome: by your leauc 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 

For. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. I chanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofc was not to haue feeneyou heere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me part all laying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue renfon for it, Signior Anthom 
commends him to you. ' 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
1 pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not licke my Lord, vnlefle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fhow you his eftate. open the letter. 

q ra. IVerrifa, cheere yond ft ranger, bid her welcom. 

Your hand Salerio , what’s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royail Merchant good a slnthomo i 
1 know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the lafons, we haue won e the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

For. There are lome fhrowd contents in yond lame paper 
That fteales the colour from Baffanios cheeke, 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne (bunuch the conftitution 
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ofanv content ma^wliafworfeaimwn^ 
Withleaue Bajfam Iara halfevourfclfe, 

2d I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Ba(f. O fweetc Tortia, 
heere are a few of the vnpleafant’ft words 
thateuer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my jouetovou, 

1 freely told you all the wealth 1 had 
ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 
and then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, you fhali fee 
how much /was a Braggart, when I told you 
my ftate was nothing, 1 lhould then haue told yon 
that / was worfe thennothing 5 for indeedc 
I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 
ingag d my friend to his meere enemie 
to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 
and euery word in it a gaping wound 
iffuing lift blood. Butis it true Salerio 
hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit? 
from TripoUs,from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflell (cape the dreadfull touch 
of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Tkfides, it fhould appeare, that if he had 
the prefent money to difeharge the lew, 
hee would not take it : ncuer did / know 
a creature that didbearc the ihape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night* 

* and doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
if they deny him iuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
theDuke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateft port haue all perfvvadcd with him^ 
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but none can driue him from the enuious pi ca 
of forfaiture, ofiuftice, and his bond. 

jejft. When 1 was with him, I bauc heard him fweaife 
to Tubali and to ihtu, his country .men, 
that he would rather haue tAnthonios flefli 
then twentie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owe him : and I know my iord, 
if law, auchoritie, and power denie not, 
it will goe hard with poore sAnthomo. 

Tor. Is it your decrc friend that is thus in trouble ? 
fiatf. The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond and vnwearied (pint 
in dooingcurtcfics : and one in. whom 
the auncient Romatne honout more appears 
then any that drawes breath in /tali*. 

Por. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Bttjf. For me three thoufand ducats. 

Tor. What no more, pay him fix thoufand, & deface the bond: 
double fixe thoufand, and then treble that, 
before a friend of this difcription 



i hall lofe a haire through Bafams fault. 

Firft goe with me to Cnurch, and call me wife, 
and then away to Venice to your friend s 
for neuer (hall you lie by Portias fide 
with an vnquiet foulc. You fhail haue gold 
to pay the petty debt twenty times oucr. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mayd Nerript, and my fclfc racasic time 
will liue as maydes and widdowes j come away : 
for you (hall hence vpon your wedding day s 
bid your freends welcome, (how a merry cbjeere, 
fince you are deere bought, I will lone you decre. 

But lee me heare the letter of your friend. 

Street Baffanio s myjhtps ham all mifearitd, t»j Crehitert iw** 
truth , my e/late is very low, my bond to the /eve isforfaite, 
paying it, it is mpofsible Jfhwld line, all debit are c/eerd btMttsup 




1 
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nifl mkht bat fee yen ax my death ; notmthflandi^feyetsr 

Por. O loue 1 difparch allbufincs and be gone. 

M Since /haue your good leaue to goe away, 

I will make haft 5 but till 1 come againe, 

„o bed (hall ere be guilue of my flay, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twain*. 

Exemt* 

, Enter the lew, and Salerio, and *Anthonio» 

and the Iaylor. 

Jew. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
thisisthefoole that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

- « yfut. Heare me yet good Shylock, 

lev. lie haue my bond, fpeake notagainft my bom t 
I haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond ? 
thou call’dft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 

but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke (hall graunt me iuftice, / do wonder 
thou naughtie /ay lor that thou art fo fon d 
v to come abroadewith him at his requeft. 
oAn. lprav thee heare me fpeake. 

lew. He haue my bond. 1 will not heare thee fpeake. 

He haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 

He not be made <i foft and dull eyde fbole, 
to fhake the head, relent, and figh, and yeeld 
to chriftian intcrccflers : follow not, 
lie haue no fpeaking, /will haue my bond, 

, Exit lev, 

Sol. It is the moft impenifrable curre 
that cuer kept with men. 
oAn. Let him alone, 

lie follow him no more with bootleffe prayers 



The comicdllHiffiorie of 
hee feckes my life, his rcnfon well /know 5 
1 oft deliuerd from his forfcyturcs 
many that hauc at times made mone to roe, 
therefore he hates me. 
i>Al I am fare the Duke willneuer grant 

this forfaiturc to bold. ' * n - 

oAn. The Duke cannot denie the courfe of law 1 
for the commoditie that ftrangcrshaue 
vvith vs in Venice, if it be denyed, 
will much jmpcach the iuftice of the (fate, 
fince that the trade and profit of the ci tty 
confifteth of all Hattons. Therefore goc, 
thefegriefesand lofles hauefo bated me 
that / ihall hardly fparea pound offiefh 
to morr ow, to my bloody Creditor, 

Well /aylor on, pray GodBajfamo come 
to fee me pay his debt, and then / care not, t teem* 

Enter Portia, Ncrrijfa, L^ren^o, Jtfpca , and a 
man of Tortm, 

Lor. Maddam, although 1 fpeake it in your prefence, 
you haue a noble and a true conceite 
of god-like amitie, which appeam mod ftrcngly 
in bearing thus th e abfcnce of your Lord . 

But if you knew to whom you (how this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend rcleefe, 
how deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know’ you would be prouder of the workc 
then cuftomaric bountic can enforce you. 

Tor, I ncuer did repent for dooing good, 
nor Ihall not now j for in companions 
that doe conuer fe and waft the time together, 
vvhofefoulcs doe bears an egali yoke ofioue, 
there rnuft be needcs a like proportion 
of lyniaments, ofmanners, and offpirit j 
vvhich makes me thinke that this i&mbom 
bcqng the bofome louer of my Lord, 
muft necdcs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo, 
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How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
in Durchafing the femblancc of my foule j 
From out the ftate of hellifh cruelty. 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felts, 

Therefore no more ofit : heere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne : for mine owne part 
I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vowe, 

To hue in prayer and contemplation, 

Orsely attended by T^errijfaheere, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returne, 

There is a Monaftry two miles oft. 

And there we will abide, I doc defire you 
not to denie this impofition, 
the which my loue and fome ncceliuy 
now layes vponyou. 

Lorenf. Madame, with all my hart, 

I (hall obey you in all fairc commaunds. 

For. My people doc already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and fejjjca 
in place of Lord 'Bajptnio and my lelfe. 

So far you well till we (hall meete againe. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houres attend on you. 

Jeflt. J wifh your Ladilhip all harts content. 

Tor. I thank you for your wifh> and am well pleatd 
to wifh it back on you : far you well fefftsa. 

How 'Balthafer, as 1 haue cuer found thee honeft true, 
So let me find thee P : take this fame letter, 
and vG» thou all th’mdcuour of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Doftor 'Belario , 

And looks what notes and garments he doth glue thee, 
bring them /pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the Traneft, to the common Ferric 
vvhich trades to V enice 5 waft no time in words 
but get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 



Exeunt, 
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Bdlthtt. Madam, I goe w itli all conucnicnt fpeede, 

Torn 4 Come on A errijfa, 1 haue worke in hand 
Thar you yet know not oh; weele fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs ? 

Nerriffa. Shall they fee vs 5 

P ortta. They ihall T^errtfa : bur in filch a habite, 
that they (hall thinke we are accomplifiied 
with that we lacke ; lie hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like young men, 
ile proue the prettier fellow of the two, ° 
and weare my dagger with the braucr grace, 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
vvirh a reede voyce, and turne two minfino- ft e ps 

into a manly ftride; and fpeake offrayes ° 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies fought my lone, 
which I denying, they fell'ficke and dyed. 

I could not doc withall: then lie repent, 
and wiih for all that, that I had not killd them \ 

And twenty of theft punie lies ile tell, 
that men (hail fweare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
aboue a tvvelue-moneth : I haue within my minde 
a thoufand raw tricks ofthefe bra>!£in<* Jacks 
which I will praftife. 

Nerrtff. Why, fiiall we turne to men ? 

C P ortta. Fie,vvhataquefiion’sthat, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuice 

when I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs* 

at the Parke gate ; and therefore hall away, * 

for we mull meafure twenty miles to day Exeunt. 

F nier Clovnie and'jejfica. 

Clomne. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Fatherareto 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, Ifearevou,I 
was alvvaiesplaine with you, and lb now 1 fpeake my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chcre, for truly I thinke you are 
swrund, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good>anci 

that 
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that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

5 J 1 ™ yo “ r F " h “ s °' you 

“?£ ThaTw"°ca to“ofU“fd hopt in d«de,fo 

° f ^ 0 'xbuThi b l fcm y™ P «c damnd both by fitbet and 
^.KbtUun S^ourfatho, 1611 into CM. 

-* « 3 ci-s- 

ofChriftianswill raife the price of Hogs.ifwe grow all to bepo*k 
caters, we (hall not (hortly haue a raflier on the coles for mony. 
Enter Lorenz*. 

lelTt. Ile tell my husband Lamcelet what you fay, here he come ? 
Loren. I (hall grow iealious of you (hortly Lamcelet , if you thus 

outfl he tells me flatly there* no mercy for mcc in heauen, becaufe 
1 am a Icwcs daughter : and he fayes you arc no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in conuernng IewcstoChnftians, you 

m Lorml foaH aunfwere that better to the common-weajth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

child by you Lamcelet ? , . , 

Clowns. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon : but if (he be leffe then an honeft woman,(he is indeede more 

thenltookeherfor. ' , . , , 

Loren. How euery foolc can play vpon the word , 1 thinke tne 
heft grace of wit will fhortly turne info filence, and difcourfe grow 
commendable in none onely butParrats: goe in firra , bid them 
prepare for dinner ? 

( lowne. That is done fir, they haue all ftomacks? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper arc you, than bid them 
prepate dinner J 

r r G 2 X Clovcne . 
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flowne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren. Will you couer than fir ? 

Chrvne. Not To fir neither, I know' my duty. 

, Lor ™\ Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou ftewe 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftanty I pray thee vnderflanda 
plaine man in his plaine meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, feme in the meafe, and we will come in to dinner 
(lorme. For the table fir, it ihall beferu’din, for themeatefir it 
jliall be couerd, for your commingin to dinner fir, why let it beat 
humors and conceites ihall gouernc. Exit / lome. 

Loren. O dcare diferetion, how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a many foolcs that ftand in better place, 
gamifht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherft thou lejjica , 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doofl thou like the Lord Bafftnios wife ? 

IeJJt. Part all exprefling, it is very meete 
the Lord Baffanio liue an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen heere on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, it 
in reafon he fliould neuer come to heauen ? 

Why, if two Gods fhould play' fomeheauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two eai thly women, 

And Tortia one : there muff be (omthing elfe 
paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

' Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
had thou of me, as fhe is for wife. 

Iefft. Na)', but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. I will anone, firfi let vs goe to dinner ? 
i e jji. Nay, let me praife y r ou while I haue a llomack; 

/ oren. No pray thee, let it feme for table talke. 

Then how fb mere thou fpeakft mong other things, 

I Ihall difgefl it l ° 



Exit. 

Ume, 



l 
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JefTi. Well, ilefet you forth. . _ f 

^ Enter the Duke, the Magnificoet , AnthmoBaJJo 
and Gratiano • 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere ? 

Antho Ready , fo pleafe your grace ? 

Duke ". I am forry for thee, thou art come to aunfwere 
a ftonie aduerfaric, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapablc of pitty, vojrd, and empty 
from any dram of mercic. 

Antho. I haue heard 

•our grace hath tane great paines to quallihe 
,iis rigorous courfe but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofc 
my patience to his furie, and am armd 
to fuffer with a quietnes of fpirit, 
the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shylocke. 

Duke. Make roome.and let him ftand before our face. 
Shytocke the world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou b|it leaded this fafhion of thy mallicc 
to the lad hourc of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt drew thy mercy and remorfe more drangc, 
than is thy drange apparant cruelty *, 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants flcfli, 
thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture, 
but toucht with humaine gentlenes and loue : 

Fotgiue a moytie of the principall, 

■Innnrintr nn eve ofnittV On hislofleS 

Enow to prefle a royaU Merchant downe ; 

And pluck comiferation of this dates 

from braffie bofomes and rough harts of flints, 

from dubbornc Turkcs, and Tarters neuer traind 
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fo offices offender curtcfie: J 

Wc ail expefl a gentle aunfwere Ievve ? . 
lexve. I haue pofleft your grace ofwhat I purpofc, 

and by our holy Sabaoth haue I fworne 

fo haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
ifyou deny if, let the danger light 
vpon your charter and your ^Cifcics freedoms 1 
1 oule aske me why I rather 'choofc to haue 
a weight of carrion flefli, then to rcccaue 
& three thoufand ducats : He not aunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfvwd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 
and 1 be pleatd to giue ten thoufand ducats 
to haue it baind i vvhar, arc you aunfvvcrd yet ? 

Some men there are louc not a gaping pigge } 

Some that arc mad if they behold a Cat ? ' 

And others when the bagpipe rings ith nofe, 
cannot containc their vrinc for affeflion. 

Matflers of paffion fwayes it to the moode 
ofwhat it likes or loathes, now for your aunfvvcr s ' 

As there is no firme reafon to berendred 
why he cannot abide a gaping pigge i 
why he a harmelefTe neccfiarie Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
rouft yeeld to fuch in euitable fhame, 
ss to offend himfclfe being offended i 
So can I giue no reafon, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a certaine loathing 
I beare tsfnthomo, that / follow thus 
a loofing fute againfl him J are you aunfwei ed 5 
this is no aunfwer thou vnfeeling roan, 
to excufc the cun ant of thy cruelty ? 

Jewe. /am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwcrs? 
Baff. Doe all men kill the things they doe not loue ? 

I ewe. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baff. Euety offence is not a hate at firfl ? 

I ewe. What wouldfl thou haue a ferpent fling thee evvkc? 
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z/4nth. / pray you think you queftion with the /ewe, 
you may’as well'goe (land vpon the Beach 
and bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height, 
well vfc queftion with the Woolfc, 

the Ewe bleake for the Lambe: 

You may as well forbid the mounfame of 1 mes 
to wa«- their high tops, and to make no noife 
when’they arc fretten with the guffs of heauen: 

You may as well doe any thing mod hard 
as fecke to foften that then which what’s harder : 
his /ewifhhart ? therefore / doe bcfcechyou 
make no moe offers, vfe no farther meanes, 
but with all briefeand plaine conueniencie 
let me haue judgement, and the /ewe his will ? 

Baff. For thy three thoufand ducats heere is fixe ? 
lew. /feuery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would haue my bond i 
Dak. How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendringnone ? 
Jewe. What judgment fhall /dread doing no wrong? 
you haue among you many a purchafl flaue, 
which like your Afles, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abieft and in flauifh parts, 
hecaufeyou bought them, fhall / fay to you, 

•let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 
why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be feafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwer 
the flaucs arc ours, (o doe / aunfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which / demaund of him 
is deerely bought, as mine and 1 will haue it : 
ifyou deny me, fie vpon your Law', 
there is no force in the decrees of V enicc: 

/ ftand for judgement, aunfwer, fhall I haue it? 

‘Duke. V pon my power / may difmiile this Court, 
vnleffe Bellario a learned Doff or, 
whom / haue fent for to determine this 
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Come heere to day? 

Salerio. My Lord, heere ft ayes without 
a meflenger'with letters from the Do&or, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duke. Bring vs the letters i call the MefTenger ? 
r Ba([. Good chcere Anthomo ; what man, courage yet j 
The lew fhall haue my Hefh, blood, bones and all, 
ere thou lhalt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

sAntho. 7am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
mectcftfor death, theweakeftkindoffruite 
drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me*, 

You cannot better be implovd Bajfanio, 
then to hue (till and write mine Epitaph ? 

£nter Nerrtjfa. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from Hcltario ? 

Ner. From both? myL. Be llano greetes your grace } 
“Bajf. Why doolt thou whet thy knife fo earneuly ? 
leive. To cut tKc forfaiture from that bankrout there? 
gratia. Notonthyfbule: but on thy foulc harftv lew 
thou makft thy knife keene : but no mefteil can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bcare halfe the keenenefie 
of thy fharpe enuie : can no prayers pearee thee ? 

I ewe. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. O be thou damnd, inexecrable dogge, 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufd 5 

Thou almoft'mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that (oules of Anirnails infulc themfelucs 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifb fphit 

gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humaine flaughtcr 

euen from the gallowes did his fell foulc fleete, 

and whileft thou laveft in thy vnhallowecj dam } 

infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defircs 

are vvoluilh, bloody, ftaru’d, and rauenous. 

Ie we. Till thou canft raile the fealefrom ojF my bond, 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud : 
Repairc thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
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, A -relefle ruinc. 1 ftand heere for law. 

vie This letter from BelUrio doth commend 
a young and learned Doftor to our Court : 

He attendeth here hard by ( 
irfinw vour aunfwer whether vouie admit him. 

Duke. With all my hart : feme three or fourc ofyou 
ff0 e <r'me him curteous conduft to this place, 
meane time the Court fhall hearc Be/lams letter. 

Your Grace (hall vndcrlland , thaw .he of /ow leoerl 

uing vifitation was with me a ) oun c5tro uerfie between 

acqm.n.«d hm wuhjhe cau : ^ 

the /ew and Anthomo the Mercnan » .1 bettered with 

together, hee is furnilhed with my opinion winch beuered v ^ 

his owne learning, the greatnes whereof I camw* c« | a 
mend. comes wilh him a. my imporrum ,e , ' ' f v f 
requell in my (lead, /befeech you let his lacke of yeeres b 
tscciiment to let him lacke a reucrend eftimatton, for / neuer Knew 
Lounsr a body with fo oldc ahead : I leauc him to y° ur graciovas 
3 iSwhofe rryall II, all betcer publiCh has coYmueudauon. 
Enter c Pcrtia for Tialthtffir, 

Duke. You hearc the lcarnd 'Bellario what he writes, 

and heere I take it is the doftor come. 

Giue me your hand, come youfrom old Bellarto f 
Portia. ? did my Lord. v ~ 

*Duke 0 You are welcome, take your place i , 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds thisprefent queftion in the Court. 

<Por. 1 am enformed throughly of the caufe, 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the /cw i 

f>Anthonto and old Shylockg, both (land forth. 

For. Is your name Shy locks ? 
lew. Shyhckc is my name. 
rpor. Of a ftrangc nature is the fiite you follow^ 
yet in fuch rule, that the V enetian law 

H. 



cannot 
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cannot impugn? you as you doc proceed. ' 

You ftand within his danger, doe you not. 

1 , lo he fayes. 

Tor. Doe you confelle the bond ? 

±sin. I doc. 

Tor. Then mud the /ew be mercifull. 

Shy. On what compulfion mull I, tell me that. 

For. The qualitie of mercie is not flraind, 
it dioppeth as the gentle rainefrom heauen’ 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife bleft, 
it blcfleth him that giues, and him thatfakes, 
tis mightieft in the mightieft, it becomes 
tiic throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhowes the force of temporall power 
the attribut to awe and maieftie, 
wherein doth fit the dread and feare of ICino-s : 
but mercie is aboue this feeptred fway, 
it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 
it is an attribut to God himfclfc; 
and earthly power doth then (how likefl o-ods 
when mercie feafons iuftice: therefore few, 
though iuftice be thy plea, confidcr this, " * 
that in the courfe of iuftice, none of vs 
fiiouid fee faluation i vve doe pray for mercy, 
and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
the deedes of mercie. I hauefpokc thus much 
to mittigatc the iuftice of thy plea, 
which if thou follow, this ftrift Court of Venice 
muft needes giue fentence gamft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 

the penalty and forfaitc ofmy bond. 

For. Is^he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Yes, heere I tender it for him in theCourt, 
yea, twife the fumme, if that will not fuffife, 

I will be bound to payit ten times ore 
on forfait ofmy hands, my head, my hart 
, if this will not fuffife, it muff appears * 
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that malice beares downs truth. And /bcfecch you 
wreft once the law to your authorise, 

I doe a great right, doe a little wrong, 
nrlcurbe this cruclldeuill of his will. . 

8 for. Jt muft not be, there is no power m Venice 

can altar a decree eftabhfoed i 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
and many an errour by the fame example 
willrufo into the ftate.it cannot be. _ . .. 

Shy. A Daniell come to mdgement t yea a Darnell 
0 wife young Judge how I doe honour thee. 

For. I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 

Shy. Hecrc tis moft reuerend doftor, here it is. 

Tor. Shylocke theres thrice thy money offred t.iee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 
foal! I lay periurie vpon my foule i 
Not not for Venice. 

For. Why this bond is forfait, 
and lawfully by this the lew may clamic 
a pound of Belli, to be by him cut on 
fleered the Merchants hart : be niercuu * 
take thrice thy money, bid me tearc tnc bond. 

Shy . When it is pay d, according to the tenure* 

It doth appeare you are a worthy iudge, 
you know the law, your expofition 
hathbeenemoft found : /chargeyouby thelaw, 
whereof you are a well deferuing piller, 
proceede to iudgement : by my foule I fweare, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
to alter me, f ftay here on my Bond, 

Mofl; hartelie / doe befeech the Gouts 
to giue the iudgement. 

Tor. Why than thus it is, 
you muft prepare your bofbme for his knife. 

Shy. O noble fudge, 6 excellent young man. ' 
For. For the intent and purpofe of the law 
hath full relation to foe penaltic. 
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which heerc appeared) due vpon the bond. 

lew. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Iud°r, 
how much more eider art thou then thy lookes.’ 
l or. Therefore lay bat e your bofbme. 

Jew. I, his bread, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neerelf his hart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo,are there ballance here to wash the flefh 
lew. I hauc them ready. B 

Por. Hauc by fomc Surgion Shylocke on your charge 
to flop his wounds, lead he doe bleedc to death. ° * 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

'Tor. It is not fo expreft, but what of that ? 

Twere good you doe fo much for charitie. 
lew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haueyou any thing fo fav i 
Ant. But little $ 1 am armd and well prepard, ' 
giue me your hand Bafanto, far you well, 
grccue not that / am falne to this for you : 
for heerein Fortune fhowes her fclfc more kind 
then is her cudome : it is dill her vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which lingrinjj pennance 
ojTuch mifery doth die cut me of 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procede of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou’d you, fpeake me faire in death : 
and when the tale is told, bid herbeiud<r e '* 
whether Bafamo had not once a loue : ° 

Repent butyou thatyou fhall ioofeyour friend 
and he repents not that he paves your debt. 

For if the lew doe cut but deepe enough, 
lie pay it indantly with all my hart. ° ’ 

Tajf. ssfnthonio, 1 am married to a wife 
which is as deere to me as life it felfe, 
hut life it fclfc, my wife, and all the world. 






j i j n ic W crc in hcauen, fo (he could 
/would change this currifhlcw. 

W ^f Apn&'aS Merchants flelh is shin* 
the Court awards it, and the law doth gme it. 

p7r. cut^his flelh froin off his breafl. 

Tor. Tarry a little, there is foroc thing_cUe, 

thisbond doth giue theeheerenoiote of blood, 

the words exprefly arc a pound of flelh : 

take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh, 

but in the cutting it, if thou doolHhed 

or: drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and D oo 

are by thclawes of Venice confifeate 

vnto the ftate of V emce. 

Gra. O vpright ^Bgc, 

Markc lew, 6 learned fudge. 

Shy. Is that the law i 

Por. Thy felfe (halt fee the Aft: 

for as thou vrgeft iuflice, be aflurd 

thou {halt hauc iuflice more then thou delirlt. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark lew, a learned mdge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thnee 
and let the Chriftian goc. 

H. 3- 
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Bajf. Heere is the money. 

ior. SofCjthc lew dial baue all iudicc/oft no haft 
lie (hall hauc nothing but the penalty. 

<jra. O lew, an vpright ludge,a learned Tud-e. 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut of the fleifj," 

Shed thou rio blood, nor cut thou leffc nor more * 
but iuft a pound of fleih : if thou talc’d more 
or ledc then 2 iuft pound, be it but (o much 
as makes it light or hcauy in the fubftance, 
or the dcuifion of the twentith part 
of one poore fcruple, nay if fhefcale doe turnc 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and all thy goods are confifeatc. 

Gra. A fecond Danicll, a Danicll lew, 
now infidell / haueyou on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the lew paufe, take thyforfaiture. 

Shy. Gme me my principal!, and let me goe. 

Baff. I hauc it ready for thee, here it is. 

SPor. Hee hath refufd it in the open Court, 
hec (hall haue mcerely iufticc and his bond. 

Gra. A Danicll ftill fay I, a fecond Daniel!, 

1 thanke thee few for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principal! ? 

Por . Thoii (bait hauc nothing but the forfaiture 
to be fo taken at thy perrill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good ofit s 
Jle flay no longer queftion. 

Tor. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enafted in the lawes of Venice, 
if it be proued againft an alien, 
that by dire#, or indirect attempts 
hefeeke the life of any Citfizcn, 
the party gainft the which he doth contriue, 
fhall (ease one halfe his goods, the other halfo 
femes to the priuie coffer of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 
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ofthe Duke onely, 

In which predicament 1 fay thou ftandft . 
for it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 
that indirectly > and direftly to 
Lu haft contriued againft the very life 
ofthe defendant : and thou haft incurd 
the danger formorlv by me rehearlt. 

Downe therefore, andbeg mcrcie ofthe Duke. 

Gu. Be- that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy fclte, 
and yet thy wealth beeing forfait to the ftatc, 
thouhaft not left the valueofa cord 
feceforc tbou mud be hangd at th^ftatB charge. 

D«fe. That thoo (halt fee the diffcrenccof ourfpint 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it s 
for halfe thy wealth, it xs^nthonioi, 
the other halfe comes to the generall ftatc, 
which humblenes may driue vnto a fine. 

Por. I for the ftate, not for Anthonto . 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfc, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 

when you doe take the meanes whereby /hue. 

Por. What mercy can you render him nthorn . 

Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfe for Godfakc 

Anth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me hauc 
the other halfe in vfe, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this rauout 
he prefently become a C hriftian : 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
heere in the Court of all he dies pofteft 
vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

‘Duke. He (hall doe this, or elfe I doe recant 
the pardon that I late pronounced heere. 
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For. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay S 
Sky. I am content. 

For. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to goc from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I willfigneit;- 
Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chridning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
had I bcene tudge, thou foouldft haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. Sxit, 

Duke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 
For. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

1 mud away this night toward Padua, 
and it is mccte I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. Iam Carry that your leyfure ferucs you not, 
isfnthonio, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine, 

Faff. Mod worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thousand ducats due vnto the lew 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal!. 

An. And ftand indebted ouer and abouc 
in loue and fet uice to you eucr-morc. 

For. Hee is well payd that is well fatisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doe account my fclfc well payd, 
my minde was ncuer yet more mercinaric. 

I pray you know me when we mecte againe, 

I wifo you well, and lb I take my leaue. 

Faff. Deere fir, of force 7 mull attempt you further, 
take fotne remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon roc. 

‘For. You preffe me farre, and therefore / wil yeeld, 
giue mce your gloues, lie wcarc them for your fake, 
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, c ot V0U r loue ile take this ring from you, 
no/draw back your hand, lie ta ^ c n0 more * 

2 V0U in loue fhall not deme me this i 
# 'Bd. This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

T S not (hame my fclfe to giue : you this ? 

1 ylr I will haue nothing cife but onely this, 

„ . ’ w me thinks 1 haue a minde to it ? 

more depend, on rhn.hen on the velew. 

thedeareft ring in Venice will I giue you, 
andfinde it out by proclamation , 

0 „cly for this I pray you pardon mej 

por. I foe fir you are liberal! tn oners, 
von taught mefirft to beg, and now me think, 
you teach me how a begger fnoulo be aunfiverd. 

'° Ba (f. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by niy wire* 
and when foe put it on, foe made me vowe 
that I foould neither fell, nor gme, nor loofo iu 
For. That feufe (erucs many men to faue their guts, 

and ifyour wife be not a mad woman, 

and know how well I haue deferu d this ring, 

foe would not hold out enemy for euer 

for giuins; it to me; well, peace be with you. Emwu 
Anth. My L.Baftmo.let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
be valued gainft your wiues commaundement. 

Goc Gmutnoy runne and ouer-take him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canlt 
vnto Anthems houfe, away, make haft. Extt Gratmt. 
Come, you and I will thither prefently, 
and in the morning early will we both 
flie toward Belmont, come Anthonie, 

JE xeuntc 

Enter ?{erri(pt. # ■■ 

Tor. Enquire the /ewes houfe out, giue him this deed, 
and let him figne it, weele away to night, 
and be a day before our husbands.homc : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ; 

?• 
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Enter Gratiano. 

Graft. Fairc fir, you are well ore-tanc : 

My L> 'Bajfanto vpon more aduice, 

bath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be 5 
bis ring I doe accept nioft thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthcrmQre, 

I pray you /hew my youth old Sbylockes houfe. 

Cjra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would (peake with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fwcare to keepe for cuer. 

For, Thou maift I warranf,vve fhal haue old (wearing 
that they didgiue the rings away to men $ 
butwelc out- face them, and out*fwearc them to: 
away,make haft, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Ner, Come good fir, will yov /hew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo andle/fica. 

Lor, The moone (bines bright.In filch a night as this, 
when the fwcet winde did gently kiflfc the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troyhu me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where (reffed lay that night. 

‘fcjfi. In fuch a night 
did T hijbie fearefuily ore- trip the dewe, 
and 'few the Lyons (hadow ere him felfir, 
and ranne difmayed away. - * 

Loren. In filch a night 
ftoode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to comeagaine to Carthage. 

lejji. In fuch a night 
tJMedea gathered the inchanted hearLs 
that did renew old E/on . 

Loren, In fuch a night 
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vmhnfdoue did runnl from Venice, 

as farre* Belmont, 

{leafing her foule with many vowes of fauh, 

and nere a true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
did pretty feffiea (like a little fhrovv) 
flaunder her Loue. and he .orgaue it her. 

Uffi. I would out-night you did no oody come. 

Butharkc, I heart the footing of a man. 

Who comes fo Mtoflncc of . 1 * nig!.. ! 

M4 Stephana is my name, and l brmgwotd 
my Mid res will before the break* of day 
be heere at Belmont. Ore doth Bray about 4 
by holy croifes where (he kneelesandpraycs 

'“'for happy wedlock houres. 

But goe we in I pray thee IeJJica, 

££3S&SH%» ? * .me**' 

Clorpne. Sola.fola s wo ha, ho fola, lola. 

Qo. Sqla, did you fee M.Lorenzo, 8c M-Lsrenzo lola, lola. 
Loren. Leauc hollowing man, heere. 

Clome. Sola, where, where? 

cm”' Telthim there’s a Poft come from my Maiftcr, with his 
home full ofgoodncwcs, my Maiftcr will be heere ere morning 
fweete foule. 
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Loren. Let’s in, and there expert their comming. 
And yet no matter : why fhould we goe in. 

My friend Stephen, fignifie ; pray you 
vvithin the houfe, your mifires is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fvvect the moonc-Iight fleepcs vpon this banke, 
heere will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
crecpe in our earcs foft fiilnes, and the night 
become the tutches of fwcet harmonie : 
lit I ejjica, lookehow the floore oflieauen 
is thick inlayed witli pattens ofbright gold, 
there’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft 
but in his motion like an Angell fings, 

Hill quiring to the young cyde Cherubim; 
luch harmonie is in immortall fouLes, 
but whilft this muddy veflureofdecay 
dooth grofiy clofc it iA , we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake 'Diana with a himne, 
with fweetefl tutches pearce your miflres eare, 
and draw her home with mufique. play Mufique 

lejft. I am neuer merry when I heare fwcet mufique. 
Loren. The reafon is your fpirits are attentiue : 
for doe but note a Wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthfull and vnhandlcd colts 
fetchingmadbounds, bellowing and neghingloude, 
which is the hote condition of their blood, 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any a^re of mufique touch their earcs, 
you fhaii perceaue them make a mutual! Hand, 
their fauage eyes turn'd to a modefl gaze, 
bv rhefweet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did fiiine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 
Since naught Co ffockifli hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in hiinfelfe, 
nor is not moued with concord of Iweet founds, 
is fit fox trealons, flratagems, and fpoiles, 
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the motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 
and his aflfertions darkc as Terebut : 
let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique, 

. Enter ^PcYtui and N errijftt* 

Por That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throwes his beames, 
folhines a good deedejn a naughty world. 

IVer. Wnen the moone fhone we did not lee the candle . 

Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the Idle, 
afubftitutc Ihines brightly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his Hate 
empties it felfc, as doth an inland brooke 
into the maine of waters : mufique harke. 

Ner* It is your mufique Madame of the home . 

fpor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam I 

Tor. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke 
when neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if fhe fliould fing by day 
when cuery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Renne ? 

How many things by feafon, feafpnd are 
to their right prayfe, and true perfertion : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 
or I am much deceau dLof Portia. 

Por. He knowes mTas the blind man knowesthe Cuckoe 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Por. We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 
are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they arc not yet : 
but there is come a Meflenger before 
to fignifie their comming ? 

I 3 
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Tor. Goe in Nerrifa. 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of our being abfcnc hence, 
nor you Lorenzo, jeffica nor you, 

Loren. Y our husband is at band, I heare his trumpet, 
vve areno tell-tales Madame, feare you not. 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 

it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
fuch as the day is when the funneis hid. 

Enter Bajfanio, Anthonio, Gratiam, and their 

followers, 

Bajf We fbould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would waike in abfcnce of the funne. 

Tor. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and neuer be Baffanio fo for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

'Baff. I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthonie, 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Tor. You (hould in all fence be much boundtc him, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 

esfnth. No more then I am well acquitted of 

Bor. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfc : 
it mud appeare in other wayes then words, 
therefore I fcant this breathing curtefic. 

Cjra. By yonder moonc I ftvearc you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the Judges Clarke, y 
would he were gelt that had it for my par# 
fince you doe take it Louc fo much at hart. 

Bor. A quarrcll hoe already, what’s the matter i 

G rati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that (he did giue me, whofe pofie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife. Lone me, andleaw me not. 

‘Her. What talke you of the pofie or the Valew ? 

You fwore to me when I did giue you, 
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that vou would weare it till your houre of death, 

A S it (hould lie with you in your graue, 
an t nnrforme yet for your vehement oathes. 
Should haue beene rcfpeaiue and Haucjcept it. 
Sit a lud-es Clarke : no Gods my Iudgc 
£ Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that hadit. 
h G ra. He will, and if he liue to be a man. 

7 Vemffa. I, if a woman hue to be a roan. 

Gra. Now bv this hand Igaueittoayouth, 

, kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the IudgesClarke, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

andforiueted with faith vnto your flefo. 

1 gaue my Loue a ring, and made himfvyeare 

neuer to part with it, and heere he ftand . 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maifters. Now in faith qrauano 
you <riue vour wife too vnkind a caufe ci gi ie , 
and twere to me I (hould be mad at it._ 

Baff. Why I were bed to cut my left hand orr, 
and fweare 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Baffamo gaue hisrm* away 
vnto the fudge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to : and then the boy his C atke 
that tooke fomc paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take ought 
but the two rings. 

Tor. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me. 

Baf Jfl could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
hath not the ring vpoa it, it is gone. 
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Por. Euen fo voyd is your falfe hart of truth. 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed 
vntill / fee the ring ? 

‘j'fer. Nor I in yours 
till I againe fee mine i 
Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

if you did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom /gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what / gaue the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
v viien naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you would abate the ftrcngrh of your difpleafurc ? 

Por. Ifyou had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour fo contains the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring j 
what man is there fo much vnreafonable 
ifyou had pleafd to haue defended it 
with any tertnes ofzeale: wanted the raodeftv 



to vrge the thing held as a ccremonie : 

Nerrijfa teaches me what to beleeue, 
ile die fork, but fome woman had the ring ? 

Bajf. No bv my honour Madam, by my foule 
*io woman had it, but a ciuill Doflor, 
which did refufe three thoufand ducats ofrac, 
and begd rhe ring, the which I did denic him, 
and fufferd hipi to goc difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deerc friend. What fhould I fay fweet Lady, 

1 was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhame and curfcfie, 
my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by thefc blefled candcls of the night, 
had you been there, t think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Do&or ? 

Per. Let not that Doctor ere come necrc my houfc 
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r . l - hath got the iewcll that I loued, 

Sha. whijyou didfwearc «, keep. fo. 

I w iU become ashbcrall as you. 

Tie not deny him any thing I haue, 

Z D not m v body, nor my husbands bed : 

S^by which isyeironeowne, 

fl s,!,pe»e no. you, you are welcon.. „o.w..hn.na.n S . 

'Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wro g, 
and in thebearing of thefc many fneI £? 

I fweare to thee, euen by thmc owne faire eyct 
vvherein I fee my fclfe. 

‘For. Markeyoubut that# 

7n both my eyes he doubly fees mmtel e . 

In each eye one, fweare by your double lelre, 
and there’s an oath oferedite. 

Bajf. Nay.butheareme. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I ncuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Anth. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
which but for him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. I dare he bound againe, 
my foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will ncuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you (hall be his furety : giue him this, 

and bid him kcepe it better then the other. . 

Antho. Here Lord Bajfanio, fweare to kcepe this ring. 
Taff. By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Doftor. 

Por. I had it of him ; pardon me Bajfam, 
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for by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Nemjjk. And pardon me my gentle Gramm, 
for that tame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke 
in liew of this.laft night did lie with me. 

Grm. Why this is like the mending of high waves 
m Sommer where the waves are fail e enou?ii ? ' 

What, are wc cuckolds ere we haue deferu’d if. 

Por. Speakc not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d 5 
Hccrcis a letter, reade it atyourlca/ure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 
there you /hall finde that P.ortia was the Do&or, 
Nerriffi there her Clarke. Lorenzo hecre 
ihall witnes I let foorth as /bone as you, 
and euen but now returnd : /hauenot vet 
enferd my hou/e. ntbonio you are welcome, 

and I haue better newes in /lore for you 
than you exfpect: vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you /hall finde three ofyour Argofies 
are richly come fo harbour fodainly. ° 

You /hall not know by whatftrange accident 
I chaunccd on this letter. 

isftttho. /am dumb? 

Bajf. Were you the Doftor, and /knew you not ? 

Gr*. Were you the Clark that is to makeme cuckold. 

%T \ 1 but thcClarJc = that neuer meanes to doe it. 
vnleflc he liue vntill he be a man. 

"Baff. (Sweet Dotfor) you /hall be my bedfellow, 
when I am abfent then lie with my wife. 

yin. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me life and lyuing} 
fbr heere I reade for certaine that my /hips 
are fifely come to Rode. 

P or . How now Lorenzo ? 
my Clarke hath fome good comforts to fbr you. 

Ner /, and ile giuc them him without a fee. 

There doe 1 giue to you and Iejfica 
from the rich /ewe, a fpcciall deede of gift 
after his death, ofall he dies poffeft of.. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Ltren. Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 
ef ftarued people. 

Tor. k is almoft morning, 
and yet J am fure you are not fitisfied 
of thefe euents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intcrgotories, 
and we will aunfwcr all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nerriffa /hall be fwornc on, is, 
whether till the next night /he had rather flay! 
or goe to bed now being two hourcs to day ; 

But were the day come, / /hould wilh it darke 
till / were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 

Well, while /liue, ile fcare no other tlung 
fo fore, as keeping fife NerriJfaj ring. 



Mxemu 



mm 





